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0 you fair Traders now a Shore, 


We South Sea Cullies write, 
| Your kind Compaſſion to implore, 

5 This Ditty we indite ; 

Pity your Brethren on the Main, 


[EET Conpelt'd to change our Courſe in vain. 


With a fo, la, &c. 
2. 


We are a wretched Motly Crew, 


More various than * Weather, 
Made up of Debtors Old, and New, 
Jumbled and tack d together; ; 


Tars, Soldiers, Merchants, Tranſports, Tallies, 


Chain'd in a row like Slaves in Gallies. 
With a fa, la, &c. 


3. 


We nil d "mM We Guns and Balls, 
We Ships, or Money Lent, *© 
With Hemp enough to ſerve them all, 
O, may it ſo be ſpent / 
And fince his Payments are ſo few, 


Give Cæſar what is Cæſars Due. i 


With a fa, la, &c. 
To fetch the Navy Pitch and Tir, 
| We paſt the Stormy Sound; 


But now our Debts poſtpon'd ſo far, | 


We muſt take t other Round, 
And &er we have our own again, 
Muſt ſhoot the EN of 
With a ns $ 


— 


—— 


And we poor Graſiers of the Plain, 


Who ſerv'd them Pork and Beef, 


Muſt take hard Words inſtead of Gain, 


And Charters for Relief; _ 
For Sound good Meat without 2 Hog, 
They give us Bills on Terr' del Feage: 
With a fa, la, Gee, 


6. 


| We honeſt Tars, that oft come Home 


Without an Armor Leg, 5 
Muſt hope no more for Trulls, or Rum: | 
But be content to 2 
Our Wages ſtop'd without Account, 
The Crew is all turn'd o'er to Blunt. 

With a fa, la, ara 


Two 3 1 R, 5 Q 
Did long the Sea infeſt, 


Made ſome diſpute and prove their Due, 
But ſtill they paid the reſt. 


This ſweeping Torrent none can _ 
We're run aground on O, and M. 


* a fa, la, Ge. | 
Xi. 


But come, my 3 together ſtand, 
A 


Let's ſuffer this no more: 
Shall we that on the Seas command, 
he Bully'd thus a Shore? 
No, no, my Boys, pull th Helm a- Lee, 
And Heave the Rogues into the Ses. 
With a fa, la, Ge. 
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